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between the austere sublimity of his temper and the sombre
majesty of Dartmoor, his early environment. We arc on surer
ground in turning to the ever-active Colcridges, who are
never far, in person or in associations, from whatever scene is
contemplated. Dcrwent, son of S. T, G., comes into contacts
which ensue in curiously wandering tributaries. At Hclston,
in Cornwall, one eager-eyed boy who sat under him at the
grammar school was singled out as his most distinguished
pupil, whose loud affection for Devon in later years helped
to create the need of Preservation Trusts. Charles Kingsiey
shares with Richard Blackmore, an adopted son of the West,
the responsibility for piping to fascinated and innocent pil-
grims, who flock to the shrines of their heroes, set up their
bungaloid tabernacles and take there their everlasting unrest.
Westward Ho! when Kingsiey knew it was a place without a
name. Until recently the church of Northam on its hill above
saw but an imposing ridge of pebbles piled up by the Atlantic
to-divide one of the finest sand beaches in England from, the
flats and sand dunes of the Burrows; a cluster of small cot-
tages ; a range of cliffs, frowning and ominous in some lights,
changing under restless skies to coloured clouds, almost dia-
phanous in seeming. The larger scene may or may not remain
imperishable amid the activities of man; but it can lose its
inner light and virtue under the jazz and tramplings of a
giddy conquest.   It is not to the disrepute of Kingsiey if his
romantic trurnpetings end in a harvest of death; but it is a sad
reflection that the memory of what was resplendent was not
preserved in the writings of one possessing talents of exacter
observation and that "something beyond sense". Blackmore
comes much nearer to the secrets, but no more than, Kingsiey
is he in the scale of those who thrill us with the larger har-
monies.   Between the steeps of Castle Rock and Foreland
Point there did dwell, too short a while for our delight, one
great spirit of full command and, in a life so short, of crowded
programme and full performance.   Lynmouth and Waters-
meet have their part in the irradiation of Shelley's work; and,